OPEN   HOUSK

If Lewis Lane entertained on too lavish a scale, if he
squandered his> money with a prodigality that awakened
misgivings in the mind of his careful spouse, he did but
err from generosity. The reckoning was to come and
it was to prove no light one. Even at this early hour
the prudent mother was beginning to be exorcised about
her son's future. Her husband, the youngest of five
brothers, had only himself to 'look to', and he, it was
plain, was too easy-going, too light-hearted and open-
handed to worry himself very much about the future.
But as yet the cloud upon the horizon was no bigger
than a man's hand. In the meantime, Lewis Lane went
on farming industriously enough, but spending more
than he made, keeping open house.